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WANT TO KNOW A SECRET? 





































When a cop turns 
into a politician 


















































































ON ICE S 

The U.S. military goes 
home, leaving Iceland 
fearing an infestation 
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Bodies swept up 
in controversy 


Who’s a better 
employee than you? 

(if you answered “Nobody,” let us know) 





































If you’re on time 
and breathing, 
you’re hired 









































































































































f&l Yellow Pages Group 
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Is a scholarship the only way 
for a company like Shell to 
help Canadian students? 
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ENLIGHTENING. EXCLUSIVE. ENTERTAINING. ENGAGING. 
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/ ‘HOW’S MY FAVOURITE YOUNG STUDDOING?’—FLORIDA REPUBLICAN REPRESENTATIVE 

MARK FOLEY ALLEGEDLY CHATTING UPA CONGRESSIONAL PAGE BY INSTANT MESSAGING 











































WHERE EVERY COP IS 

A CRIMINAL 











































LEVERAGING THE POWER OF DATA 
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Two solitudes, on television too 
























































NOBODY GIVES 

YOU BETTER 

INTERNET 

With Rogers Yahoo!. Hi-Speed Internet you get 
everything you need online at an incredible price. 
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VITAMINS, MINERALS & SUPPLEMENTS 


IT STARTED WITH 


NE MAN’S 

OBSESSION. 

THEN IT GREW... 


NUTRI LITE' 



























































THE END 


Michele Palmieri 

1941-2005 

Working so hard, he never had much time for 
politics. The Liberals waited for their moment. 


M ichele Palmieri was born on May 4,1941, in Pizzo- 
ferrato, a small and remote farming village in the 
province of Chieti in the Abruzzo region of central 
Italy. He was the youngest of four children, but soon 
found himself his parents’ only male heir after his older brother be¬ 
came a war casualty, dying in a land mine explosion. His family 
scraped a meagre living from the farm, raising cattle but producing 
barely enough food to get by. It 
was a life of hardship and misery, 
his son Marcello says today. “My 
father told me that, as a child, he 
had to take the sheep out to graze 
in places that were so far away he 
could not walk back home at night. 

At 12, he had to sleep all alone out 
there, in the middle of nowhere.” 

In Italy at that time, elemen¬ 
tary school was free up to Grade 
5; after that, parents had to pay 
for tuition. So at age 12, Michele 
Palmieri considered his formal 
education to be complete, and 
he started working full-time on 
the farm. “Work, hard work is 
what has defined my father’s life,” 

Marcello says. “Work, and old- 
fashioned values of loyalty and 
sacrifice.” When he turned 18, 

Michele Palmieri did what many 
able-bodied Italian peasants did 
at the time—he emigrated, to look 
for employment and support his 
family back home. 

He found work in Germany, 
as a labourer for a clockmaker. 

His wife, Antonia, whom he mar¬ 
ried at age 21, stayed in Pizzoferrato, to tend to the farm and raise 
their young family—four of their five children were born there. For 
11 years, Michele lived a life torn between work and love. Eventu¬ 
ally, because Michele’s boss appreciated his work ethic so much, 
he found a place for the whole family to live, not far from the 
shop.“We came very close to being German instead of Canadian,” 
p says Marcello, the only one of his siblings to be born in Canada, 
jo But Michele decided to follow in the footsteps of his older sis- 
K ter, Elisabeta, who had already moved to Canada. He landed in 
O Montreal in 1973 with a wife, four kids, a lot of luggage, and lit- 
u> tie else but an immigrant’s humble dedication to making a living 
* in his new country. Antonia’s sister lived in Toronto, and the fam- 
JJj ily moved there for a few months to give the place a look. But they 
didn’t like it, and moved back to the Ahuntsic district of Montreal, 
£ where the family has been ever since. 
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Settling in Montreal, Michele paid $500 for an old, beat-up Pon¬ 
tiac, and started looking for work. He found a job, and kept it for 
the rest of his life—even though it was not the easiest work. “He 
worked the night shift—he closed the plant at 1 a.m. and cleaned 
up the place, while also acting as night watchman,” says Romano 
Ramacieri, owner of Les Entrepots du Nord in Laval. In the 32 years 
Palmieri worked there, the business went from a slaughterhouse to 
a refrigerated warehouse. “Michele 
never complained,” Ramacieri 
says. “He was a serious, hard-work¬ 
ing, family man.” His hands, his 
son says today, “told the whole 
story of his life. They were bruised 
and swollen, and felt like sand¬ 
paper.” Michele would leave home 
for work at around 3 in the after¬ 
noon, and would come back as 
the kids were getting out of bed 
at daybreak. He “never missed a 
single day of work, in all those 
years,” says Ramacieri. 

Those who knew him say 
Michele did not have much time 
or energy for socializing or poli¬ 
tics. But hard work and thrift en¬ 
abled him to acquire two neigh¬ 
bouring buildings, a duplex and 
a triplex. He joined the two small 
lots to create a luscious patch 
where tomatoes, roses, grapevines 
and huge squash prospered. 
“Sometimes, on Sundays, he’d go 
to the park and play a game of 
bocce with whoever was hanging 
out there,” his son says. “But that 
was about all. When he was not 
at work, he was in his garden. My father brought his love of gar¬ 
dening from Italy with him.” And, true to form for an immigrant 
from Abruzzo, he made his own wine—partly from his own grapes. 

On Dec. 5,2005, while at work, Michele Palmieri died of a mas¬ 
sive stroke. He was buried in the Cimetiere Laval, after a service in 
his Catholic parish church, Our Lady of Pompei. Nine months 
after his death, Michele Palmieri mysteriously, and famously, be¬ 
came a full-fledged member of the Liberal Party of Canada. In 
mid-September, the postman brought him and Antonia a one- 
year membership card they had neither requested nor paid for. That 
membership card would have given Palmieri the right to support 
a candidate, and vote for a slate of Ahuntsic delegates to the party’s 
December leadership convention. Joe Volpe and his Liberal leader¬ 
ship campaign team have been fined $20,000, and have accepted 
responsibility for “inappropriate activity.” by benoit aubin 







